








Sheila assumed that because 
her building was the tallest 
around, no one could see her. 


She had built her house to remind 
her of lush Shillong days--not so 
easy considering her new South 
Indian home was as dry as a desert, 





The main house was on the ground floor, but 
upstairs on the second Sheila had her rooms, 
surrounded by a riotous burst of greenery. 














As her last son grew into a teenager, Sheila found it 
necessary to meet the needs of her still smoldering 
sexuality in different ways than the past. 





I must be 
going..I 
JA cpologize. 
M 
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These were mostly junior officers of 
match her vocalisations: the company where her husband worked. 
| the libidinous ones still 
in their youth 


My dick is 
so sore! 


Me, too. Isn't 
it wonderful? 


I could sleep 
for hours, 








Sheila never let them forget their status. 


























Il sure be sore 4 


tomorrow. 





DW 


L] In the flow of bodies at her husband's cocktail 
= W parties, Sheila knew what her job was. 


The only reason I 









come to your parties 
is your beautiful 
wife, Jayesh 








Men she flirted with at those parties You simply tell the 
were reduced to jelly and fucked their most hilarious stories, 
wives those nights with a rare gusto, Sheila 
















Can I get you and 
your wife another 
drink, Puneet? 





f 






Well, I suppose 
it is a party. 
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I'msorry. 
I didn't mean to 


sneak up on you. 


I haven't seen you before at 
company cocktail parties. 


Oh T just 
transferred here 
to train with 


Jayesh 
4 


I head back 
to Shillong in 
six months. 









You can sneak up 


on me any time 













I'm Sheila, 
Jayesh's wife. 





Ah, yes. I'll be working 
under Jayesh for the 
next few months 






Shillong? I miss 
that place. 


Well, it's a 


small city, 
but beautiful 
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But that was ther 






Jayesh broke his promise to 
return the family to Shillong 


when he landed a promotion. 





And that broken promise 
broke Sheila's spirit. 





It had been several years since the pretty 
young boys had stopped frequenting her 
room. 


God, I miss 
the rainin 
Shillong, 








But Sheila's passion was 
about to explode like a 


long-dormant volcano. 




















77 When was the last 
time you put on come 
decent clothes? For all I know 
What if the they've been peeping 
neighbors knew. though the glass upstairs for 
A years, tugging on their 
shriveled little cocks like 


you on the Internet 
all night. 












The doctor prescribed 
some Viagra..want to see 


E if it works? 










Save it for the 


teenage girls on 











If I knew she was going 
to be a frigid bitch 
1 would have married 
someone else. 





7 T'il tell you when 
I get there, Mother. 
Be quiet before you 


( Well, is it full yet 
or not, Sham? 


make me fall 


Why are you 


whispering? Come 


on down from 


there. 





What is she OO 
doing? 






Sheila enjoyed the way the water filled her 
cleavage, then flowed down her body. It 
reminded her of the Shillong downpours. 


| Despite its coldness, the water teased 
Sheila like a playful lover, maddening her 
nipples with the desire to be touched 


I can't 
believe this! 


My neighbour 
is. masturbating? 





By now an urgency had 
taken hold--Sheila was 
finished with foreplay 
and her pussy ached 





























So aroused was every 

nerve in her body that 
Sheila had reached the 
point of no return. 





Is she trying to 
make herself 
get off? 











that she had spotted a teenage neighbor tending to 


a water tank on his roof out of the corner of her eye. 














but the deeply repressed need for a sexual outlet 


Oh, yes, I need 
something 
inside me. 


1f she knows I'm here, 
she's putting on guite 
a show. 


Metal and rubber! T 
needa real flesh-and- 
blood human cock. 





= T II be right down, Mom I've 
I have one of those, never seen the view up here, 
even though I've 
never used it. 
^ 
9 


Sham, do you need 
help getting down? 
I'll get the ladder. 





I haven't cum 
in so long. 




















But now Sheila would cum. 











a faintly painful, indelibly sweet sensation. 








all the more intense for its long absence. 
















I want to cum 
like the hard young 
cocks used to make 





me cum. 





heard only by this boy, Sham 


all that Sheila could think was how she missed the sensation. 


1 must finda lover. 
































Jayesh, 
someone's at 
the door. 








Whoever it is will go 
away eventually 


how you stroke 
that cock 


Her wide hips and large 
breasts were like those 
of the typical dancer to 
be found in sculptures in 
the temples of the south 


It was a very Indian 
definition of sensuous 
beauty. 








Tdon't want 4 
visitors, I want JI 


another orgasmi 


N 
God, T need 1 
a real man. (N ( N 
Y > 
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Can I help you? 


I-I'm.my name is Sham, 
1 live next door. 








T'm just dying 
to introduce 
myself 
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